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	1. Chapter 1

Okay so… I should not be starting a new story when I have such a crazy life BUT, I am in love with Mikaelsons. They have my heart. Also…"Floricienta" (FlowerElla?) is a Spanish Novela I've been obsessively watching, along with clips from The Originals...and so this happened. I don't even know. I've been sick for the past 5 days (fever?) and just finished watching TO 3x17 for like the 3rd time so...this in all reality could be the biggest crack!Originals story ever.

So, because "Floricienta" is a Spaniard Soap Opera... I do not understand a lot of it, and skipped over character storylines that bored me (haha, sorry), and didn't actually finish watching the series, but for the sake of giving credit where credit is due...I give a fever induced summary of the story:

Pretty much a bunch of siblings living in a mansion together, being cared for by their somewhat controlling, angry older sibling, (their parents died in a plane crash?). This older brother is engaged to a crazy neurotic lady (who of course tries to trap him into marriage via fake pregnancy). The younger kids all hate her and give her major grief. She's having an affair with the butler. Enter the unique nanny, who is in a band (some of the sibling join the band) all which is kept secret from the older sibling. Hmmm, the older sibling, and one of the twins fall in love with the nanny. I think there's also a scandal about the sister getting together with the older brother's best friend (who is 10 years older!-sketch!) It's kinda nuts...if anyone wants to take a peek...it's on youtube. Now, I'm not saying my story will follow this Spaniard Soap Opera...but let's be real, it kind of my inspiration.

Eeik. Another note (please feel free to ignore all of this…) In my story, Elijah is engaged to Katherine, but that doesn't necessarily mean she's the villain (I'm not a fan of straight up one note villains…) so depending on feedback they may or may not end up together. I'm not a huge shipper of anyone so yass. Same with Klaus/Hayley/Cami/Camille...there is no OTP as of now. Let's see where the story takes us…

ALLLSOOO...I'm American. I don't do accents. Pretend they have one. That is all. For realzy this time.

Okay I lied. One more note...I've never really watched TVD... but this story does at times call for many characters so they might make appearances, and be completely OOC...sorry.

* * *

><p><strong>The Original Cinderella<strong>

Written by:EliNa

Chapter One

Elijah Mikaelson looked at the beautiful woman in front of him. She was wearing a long emerald gown, with pearl earrings. Her long dark hair, in perfect soft waves, adorned her face. He had loved her for a long time, and was grateful, that finally, she had accepted his proposal ...not only to marry him, but also to move into the Mikaelson Estate. Things had been hard on his entire family since the death of their brother, Finn, 6 months ago, and Elijah had a hope that bringing Katherine home would somehow lift spirits. His atleast.

"What are you thinking about, my beloved?" She purred into his ear as they danced slowly. For Katherine, living at the Mikaelson manor had very much to do with her own survival rather than love for the lot, but she knew she'd have to learn to swallow the family is she was to become Mrs. Elijah Mikaelson, and she did truly want that.

"I'm thinking about...how nice it's been...just you and me. I wish this moment could last forever." He whispered back. He never had much time to himself at home. When his parents died, 3 years ago, he had just graduated from his University, and he and his older siblings had decided to stick together and help raise their younger siblings. Henrick had been 7, and Elijah hadn't been able to bear the thought of a young Henrick in a foster home. Rebekah and Kol definitely would have driven a few families crazy before hitting 18. So that was that. They'd stick together as one.

"Well so do I, Elijah, but the way you keep checking your phone every 20 minutes, makes me think you're lying…" She admonished, but honestly wasn't surprised. Elijah felt bound to his family.

At her words, and as the song they were dancing to came to a slow finish, walking back towards their table, he gifted her a smile.

"Do forgive me Katherine, I just can't help but worry, you know how's it's been since…" he stopped himself as they reached their table, and pulled out Katherine's chair. He hadn't meant to continue the conversation, but when he sat down, Katherine grabbed onto his hands and looked him in the eyes with a compassion she was not known for.

"I know it's been hard for you since Finn passed away...it hasn't even been 6 months. It's okay for you to worry, and really, call. It'll put your mind at ease."

She wasn't wrong. Things had been especially hard since the death of Finn. It was just when their lives were starting to get better, tragedy had struck. The worst part was the horrible way that Finn died, thanks to his drugged up girlfriend and a car that should not have been going that fast...

Elijah had finally managed to convince Freya, his older sister, that she could have a life of her own, and she could get married and start her family, and that he, Finn, and even the recent University graduate Klaus, could hold down the fort. Famous last words. It wasn't like Finn had really even been a big help with the family, he was much more preoccupied with Sage, his girlfriend, and his job at their father's corporation, but he was still part of the family, and Freya had loved him best. It was a horrible blow for the newlywed.

Mathias was working in Europe, had accepted a paid internship before they got married, and Freya, like a good wife, had followed him 'd promised to return as soon as his contract was up, in just a few more weeks… but that meant that this weekend trip that Elijah had taken, left only Klaus to reign in the craziness at home. Yes, perhaps Elijah _should_ call.

"Oh!" He sighed, as he finally looked at his phone once again.

"What's wrong?"

"I ran out of battery...what if something's wrong?" He immediately panicked, criticizing himself for not having charged the contraption.

Katherine tried hard not to roll her eyes at her fiancee. He really needed to relax.

"Nothing is wrong. Here, use my phone…" She immediately regretted handing him her newest phone, knowing that if he dialed any of his siblings, he'd see the names she'd 'kindly' given them. Like "LittleBlondeSlut" or "TerrorFromHell" or…

"You have my home number saved as Castle of Chaos?" He gave her a small smirk. "Pretty accurate…"

Katherine's laugh, which she tried to make sweet and charming actually came out as nervous. She was grateful though, that was definitely the best number he could have dialed…

"Hello?"

"Um...Hello?" Elijah pulled the phone away from him, making sure he had the dialed the right number. The woman's voice was not familiar to him…

They had a maid, cook, butler,gardener...and a few other people that worked for them around the house, but this voice sounded young, and...it wasn't his sister.

"Yeah…?" The young woman on the other line actually sounded annoyed. Elijah couldn't believe it! Could it be a friend of Klaus'? Or maybe even Marcel's…

"This is Elijah Mikaelson. Who I am speaking to?"

A snort. An actual snort.

"This is the lead vocalist of HayElla! Are you joining us for the party Elijah?!"

"Party?!"

Katherine quirked a brow at Elijah's sudden outburst, but was not surprised that those brats would have a party when they were away…. 'Annoying little jerks' she thought, but gave Elijah a reassuring hand squeeze.

Elijah had tried to get more information out of the girl, but after some obvious wrestling of the phone on the other end, he finally heard a familiar voice.

"Niklaus!"

"Elijah! What the bloody hell? I've been trying to call you for at least 30 minutes!"

"My battery died...what's going on?" He didn't really believe that Klaus, at 22, would seriously be having a party behind his back, but it was odd that he had allowed one…

"Your soon to be dead brother and sister planned a foam party at our house,Elijah! Foam! Actual foam!"

The older man had to blink a few times before deciding how he felt about this. Foam?

"They actually convinced me to go watch a movie with Henrik, because, they'd be fine, they said...those idiots! Did they really not think we'd be back before their ridiculous party ended-hey you! Leave those plates alone!" Klaus growled out to one of the many 'tipsy' teenagers currently going crazy in his home.

Elijah on the other hand, was already, standing up and motioning for Katherine to follow him. So much for some nice, quiet time alone with his fiancee. They were not close to home, as a matter of fact, they were 2 hours away, but there was no way he was going to wait till tomorrow to drive home.

"Alright, Niklaus, can you-calmly- get everyone out? I'll be home as soon as possible. We're leaving now."

"Yeah, that's fine Elijah."

"Klaus...I'll talk to Rebekah and Kol. You don't have to…"

"I'm going to kill them, Elijah. I'm going to take a match and burn all of the things they love…"

"Patience, brother!" Elijah groaned out, unsure of what he'd be going home to, but knowing he should get there as fast as he could.

To be continued…


	2. Chapter 2

**The Original Cinderella**

Chapter: 2

Rebekah looked over at her older brother, Kol, who was busy grasping his necklace and swinging it from side to side. She had forgotten what a horrible liar he was. He was definitely going to screw up her whole life. Next to Kol sat Henrik, who was busy playing a stupid game on his cell phone. Ugh. She was definitely surrounded by idiots. She also couldn't help but notice the ice cream stain on Henrik's blue t-shirt. Could he be more of a pig?

"Henrik...remember our story, right?" She whispered, aware that Elijah, Klaus, and Katherine were just outside the room, 'discussing' what to do with them…

"Duh, I'm not stupid Bex." The 10 year old said, not looking up from his game.

"Apparently you ARE! You were supposed to get lost so Nik would spend a few hours looking for you...and me and Matt were supposed to have our magical dance…"

"Oh puke. You know this was a stupid plan. I told you that from the beginning…" Her older brother interrupted, taking his long necklace off completely and wrapping it around his fingers. Rebekah rolled her eyes, thinking, not for the first time, that her brother probably had ADHD or something.

"Well, why'd you go along with it?" She grumbled, as she took a jab at Kol's stomach. He _had _told her how stupid her plan was, but he was Kol, who lived in the moment, and didn't worry about consequences. Henrik obviously wasn't too worried either, as he was completely focused on his game.

"The booze"

"The money" They answered at the same time, and Rebekah was reminded of the deal she had made with the two.

"Right...just remember you two promised to take the blame…"

"Ughh" The 15 year old Kol threw himself on his little sister, hugging her as she screamed at him to let her go. He was so annoying.

"You're so dumb Bex, you know we'll go along with your diabolical little plan…"

"Yeah, as long as we get paid" Henrik added, referring to the money Rebekah promised to pay them if they took the blame for their latest stunt, in case they got caught. Matt had finally asked her out, and she didn't want anything to ruin that.

"What's going on in here?" Elijah asked, going into his office after hearing Rebekah's screams. Klaus had filled him in on their horrible night, and then decided to go to the kitchen to get a drink. Katherine had decided to go home, she still needed to do some packing before she was ready to move in with her fiancee.

At Elija's question, Kol immediately let go of Rebekah, who tried to straighten out the wrinkles in her dress, avoiding eye contact in the process. Henrik snuck his cellphone into the couch crease where the three were sitting,and gave Elijah his best 'I am not to blame' smile.

At the awkward silence from the three, Elijah went over to his desk and leaned on it, trying to assess the situation. Rebekah was looking right past him, Kol was playing with his necklace, and Henrik was giving him a weird look. He had told Katherine to go home, secretly hoping she still wasn't aware of how completely psychotic his family members were.

"Well? I _am_ waiting for an explanation."

The blonde teenager tried to kick Kol discretely, but when he yelled out 'ow', everyone stared at _her. _

"Rebekah?"

"Well, Elijah...You see…"

"It was completely and totally, 100%...Kol's fault!" Henrik yelled, before Kol could decide if he really wanted to take the blame or not.

At the accusation, he punched his little brother, but when his sister grabbed his arm and squeezed it, he knew he was going to do it for his little sister...and the money she had promised to pay him. Not to mention that it meant that she would owe him a favor, and he would definitely use that to his advantage.

"Kol!"

"Ugh…" The young man groaned and stretched out his face with both hands before looking up at his older brother.

"Alright, it was me… some of my mates thought it'd be a great idea to have this band over, and it just snowballed into this out of control party...I bribed Henrik to distract Nik."

"Henrik, you knew about this party?"

The 10 year old's first reaction was to give a nonchalant shrug, but at Elijah's raised eyebrows, he threw up his hands in mock surrender. "I'm sorry! I just needed some money for my new game...Street Fighter 5 is coming out, and Mina actually thinks she's going to beat me! Me! The champion of-"

"Okay, enough!" Elijah looked at Rebekah next, knowing she and Kol were most likely behind all of this, but she was being unusually quiet.

"What about you Rebekah?"

"Oh! Bex is the only innocent party here" Kol interrupted before she could reply, and it made her worry. He was sure to overdue it, and it's not like Elijah was an idiot.

"She didn't know what was happening, and when she realized I had planned this party, she wanted to call Nik...but then, I...locked her in the bathroom. Hilarious, but wrong."

The three younger siblings tried looking everywhere except in front of them at their brother, who knew them pretty well, and they were all unsure if he'd actually believe their lie.

On the other hand, Elijah was looking at all of them thoughtfully. He had no doubt that Henrik would do something stupid to get his hands on some video game. He _could _believe that Kol would lock their little sister in the bathroom. The two were closest in age, and they loved to fight almost as much as they loved being partners in crime. What was hard to swallow was how calm Rebekah had been, normally she would have called for Kol's head on a platter already.

"You were locked in the bathroom the whole time, Rebekah?"

"It was the worst Elijah! Kol is a psychotic menace, he needs to be locked up!" She yelled angrily, and so convincingly that Elijah was forced to swallow his suspicions.

"Right..Well, why don't you go get some rest, Rebekah?"

The young blonde had to fight hard to hide the smile that threatened to show up on her face, instead she bit down on her lips, and left the room.

* * *

><p>Rebekah walked cautiously to their kitchen, letting the smile come out. She was happy. It wasn't that her brothers were going to get in trouble, while she would get away with throwing a party, not at all, but for the most part, her plan had worked!<p>

She had just wanted to be able to spend some time with Matt Donovan, the High School Football star. They didn't have any classes together, but she'd talked to him on a few occasions, and she just felt like there could be something there. She had been right. They'd spent all night together, and he'd asked her out.

Life could not be any more perfect, she was thinking as she walked into the kitchen to grab a bottled water. Niklaus was sitting at the island, drink in one hand, phone in the other.

"I'm quite aware that you think she's the spawn of the Devil, Caroline, but she say it's important, and you…" He paused when he noticed his little sister glaring at him accusingly. _Great_. He'd forgotten how hard it was to get any privacy around this house.

"Who are you talking to?" The 14 year old demanded, placing her hands on her hips and squinting her eyes, trying to seem as upset as she felt.

"Hey Care, I'm going to have to call you back...yeah, I'll just see you tomorrow, luv...goodnight."

"Could you be more of a brat, Rebekah? I was talking to a friend…"

"A friend? She sounded like a whore-"

"You couldn't hear her."

"So it _was_ a female! Is she your girlfriend?!"

"No."

"What did you mean you'll see her tomorrow?!"

"It means I'll be seeing her face tomorrow."

"Is she coming here?"

"Don't worry about it. You won't be here. She's coming for lunch."

"She's gonna eat our food?!"

"Rebekah."

"I can't believe this!"

"Rebekah."

"What?"

"You're an imbecile. I'm going to sleep."

* * *

><p>Rebekah laid in bed, quietly fuming and hating the new woman in Niklaus' life. She was planning on stealing his phone and finding out who this girl was, exactly. That's when Kol came in, he was still wearing jeans and his white t-shirt, so she assumed he hadn't gone into his room yet.<p>

"So? What's the verdict?" She asked, looking up from her phone. He plopped himself down on her purple bean bag.

"Oh, I don't know, I tuned him out after awhile." He joked, or at least, she hoped he was joking.

"Kol! What are your plans for lunch tomorrow?" She demanded, giving him a dangerous smile.

"Oh, I don't know, go to the lunchroom and eat?"

"No. We're coming home for lunch..."

"We can't leave school grounds..."

"Yes we can. We have a mission. Find out who Nik is seeing, and you know, ruin her life."

"Sounds harsh. I already have to help Mary clean the house this week, I'm not sure I'm up for any more of your crazy ideas." He admitted, stretching out over her beanbag and staring at the ceiling. He was pretty tired.

"Oh come on, what do you want from me?" At his sudden smile, she immediately regretted asking. Of course he was doing this to get her to do something.

"Well, since you asked...the band that played tonight left some of their instruments here. I mean, they were kinda terrified of Nik, and just took off. They want their stuff back...but I need some help sneaking it out of here."

"Wait, where is it? I didn't see any instruments..."

"They stuffed everything in the closet downstairs. They said they need it back, or we have to pay for it."

"That's so ...wait, when are we gonna do that?"

"Now?"

"Kol, It's 1 in the morning..."

"Fine. We'll do it before lunch, I mean if we're gonna ditch school, we might as well skip all day."

"You're such a bad example."

"Not as bad as you."

"Ugh, whatever, just get out of my room." She finalized, ready to go to sleep, they were clearly going to have a long day tomorrow.

**To be continued...**

Thank you so much for the reviews, favs, and follows. They make my day! :) Hayley finally shows up next chapter, along with Camille and Caroline.


End file.
